

TbeTragedieof 

Further I fay, and further will maintaine, 

Vpon his badlifc to make all this good, 

That he did plotte the Duke of Glofters death, 

Suggeft his loonebelecuingaduerfaries. 

And confequently like a T raitour Coward, 

Slucte out his innocent foulc through ftrcamesofbl^ 
Which blood, like facrificing Abels, cries, 

Euen from the tongucleifc Cauerns of the earth, 

To mefor iufticc, and rough chaftifement: 

And by the glorious worth of my difeent, ‘ i ^ j 

This arme (hall do it, or this life be fpent. r 

King, How high a pitch his rcfoluiionfoares: 
Thomas of Norfolkc, whatfayft thou to this ? 

Mow. Oh let my Soueraigne turnc away his face, 
And bid his eares a little while be deafe, 
TiUIhauctoldthisflaunderofhisblood, >! - <. - tv" 
How God, and good men, hatefo foulc a Iyer. 

King. Mowbray, irapartiall are our eyes and eares • 
Were he my Brother* nay, my ktngdomcs Heire, ’ 

As heis but my fathers brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awe I make a vow. 

Such neighbour rieerenes to our /acred blood. 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partialize 
The vnftooping firmenelfeof my vprightfoule: 

He is our (ubiedT Mowbray, /o art thou, 

Free fpeech and feareleife I to thee allow, 

(-Mow. Then Bttllmgbrookg , as low as to thy heart, 
Through the falfepallage ofthy throat thou Iieft: . 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Callicc, 

Disburft 1 to his highnetfe Souldiers * 

The other part referu’d I, by confent, 

For that my Soueraigne Liege w as in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a deere account, 

Since lad I went to France to fetch his Queenc j 
Now fu allow downe that lie. For Gloceders death : ' 

I flew him notybut to mineowne difgrace 
Negledfed my fwofrne dutv in that cafe: ’ 

F ot y oil tny noble Lord of Lancader, 

i!: Thi; 


jtickarcl the Second* 
that doth vexe raygrieutxl foulei 

^ but ere i lad receiifd the Sacrament, 

Ti,d confede it, and exaflly begd 
Your Graces pardon, and 1 hope I had it. 

Suismv fault*, as for the reft appeald. 

It Ufues from the rancour of a Vdlatne, 

A recreant and mod degenerate Traitourj 

wShinmyfelfel boldly will defend. 

And enterchangeably hurle downe the gage, 

Vpon this ouerweenmgTraitors foote, 

Tn nrooue nay fclfo a loyall Gentleman* 

Fuen in the bed blood chambred in your bofome : 

In haft whereof, moft hartily I pray. 

Your highneffe to adigne our triallday, 

1 Wrath kindled Gentleman, be rulcdby me,, 

T ets pvrgethischolerwithout lettingbloud. 

This we preferibe, though no Phifition : 

Deepe malice makes too deepe mdihon; 

Forget, forgiue* conclude, and be agreed. 

Our Dodors fay, this is no month to bleed:; 

Good Vnckle, let thisend whcreit begunne* 

Weele calme the Duke of you your fonmv 

Gaunt. To be a make-peacejhall become mjrage. 
Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke of Norfolks gage,. 
King. AndNorfolke, throw downehuv j 
Gaunt. When Harrie, wherif obedience bids, 
Obediencebids llhouldnotbidagaine. 

King. Norfolkg , throw downe we 6id, there is no boote. 
Mew. My felfe 1 throw (dread foueraigne) at thy foot© 
My life thou flialt commaund, but not my ibamc : 

The one my dutie owes * but my faire name, 

Dcfpightof death that liuesvpon-my graue, 

Todarke Dilhonorsvfe,thou (halt not haue • 

I am ckfgraft, impeacht, and baffuldhcere $ ■ - ; 

. Pictft to the fouleiwith founders venornd fpeaie»_ 

The which no balme can cure, but his heart blood 

Which 
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